
^
SHORrCTORY I

J.il Mil inII

Her Little Boy.
By IZOLA FO«RES1%R.

- (Copyright, 1&19, by. the McClnre
N&wajaper Syndicate.)

THE Major endeavored to change
the( subject, but- Mrs. Lathrop
continued, in the low southern

tone he had grown to like mom inu.n
any other voice at the Grand View hotel.'They were walking on the wide
veranda that looked seaward, and a

midsummer, honey-colored moon wa3
throwing a path of gold out orir the
waters of the bay. The last two evening*,while they took this same promenadeat moonrlse, the Major had
wondered whether he would be ableJo
escape the penalty of sentiment D&rore
the moon slipped back Into her first f
quarter. / I

^ "He's such a'dear little lad, big blue
\ eyes and that crispy curly hair, don't

you know, that gives a boy such a '
" manly look? I've-kept him at the mlW

ttaryi academy ever since he was ten,
I-felt I ought to make the sacrifice for
bis sake, even while I dreaded thb separation.And I wanted him in a west-r
era school. I do think the ideate are
more democratic/ don't you, Major
Chalmers?" She caught his nod copteritedly,and went' on. "His letters
have been so tender and well.^rt of
big in their outlook, for such a littlb
cjiap, I thought. Did 1 read the lasp
one to you? I meant to. They have
just been everything to me In tho
years of "separation."

"I trust his coming will not cut
short your stay here, Mrs. Lathrop."

, The Major threw an extra note of solicitudein his voice, as he slipped hei
silk scarf over her shoulders. "Wo
could hardly spare you now."

"Still, I think Irene wishes you
would go on to Newport," she spokt>
thoughtfully and delicately. "It is
rather slow here fqr a young, attractivegirt like her."
They had reached a turn on (he veranda,and the dancing floor of the big

C: double music room came in view. It
was brilliantly lighted for the nightly "

"hop," and even from where they stood
they could see the court of Irene, her
dark hair and white, slim shoulders
turned to them, and surrounding her
all the available, best looking men In

' ' and1116 HOIt I, lntJ majui uunuvu *»«

laughed at the same time.
"Slow? She's kept me busy refusingsuitors ever since she got out of

school three weeks ago. She's just
seventeen and " he paused, the next
words that would commit him to fu-
ture matrimony trembling on his
tongue. Mrs. Lathrop liftsjl her head 1

.and looked at him attentively, earnest-
ly, Jier gray eyes filled with undor- '

, standing sympathy. They had shad- 1
ows beneath them, and her skin was
dusky like a peach blow vase, the lips

abeautiful rose touch, and a deep dim- y
pie in her pointed chin. And suddenly ^
the major was stumbling like a boy
telling her how the one hope of'his e^life was to win her as his wife. ^
"But what' about Irene? She has t]

been everything to you ever since
your sister died." a

"Sufficient unto the day. is the evil
thereof," quoted the Major, lifting her R
hand close to his lips. w
Thetext morning before her break- j,

fast tray had been sent up, Mrs. La- j?
v thron had » caller. There came a w

heavy, imperative rap^on the outer ^
door of her suite, and then the door
opened and a strange mab entered. t(
Surely, it was a strange man. Mrs. w
Lathrop gave a frightened little cry a
and sat up in bed, her suk negligee ^
drawn close about ber shoulders, as
Bhe stared at bim. He was five foot .
ten, and broad of shoulder, tanned and pjubilant, a husky, healthy youngster of tj
nineteen. 0
"Mother, you grand old darling, how a

are you?" He wrapped her about in a w
swift, hungry embrace that left her B,
crushed and aghast. "I came sooner Sl
than I expected to, because a bunch of
the fellows were bound this way and I a
wanted to make the races with them at n
New London. Gee, the ocean smells jj
good. I'm hungry, too,;' -

0
"Ralph," she put him from her gently, f(
almost feebly. "How did you ever l
grow so tall and enormous?" ^
"Sight, am I? I was afraid I'd n

shock you." He kissed her laughingly, f,
without remdrse. "It's funny to have j,
such a pretty little mother. I'll bet a
cookie you're a heart smasher yet."
Mrs. Lathrop winced at the last 0($' rword. Yet? Her forty-eight years &

« had never faced her so uncomproV,'Vmiiingiy before. Later on, as they
<) walked along the' board walk to the
' beach,'she felt her heart bgat fast at
.V- the thought of the Impending meeting
"% with the major. Her little boy she had Sl
;]fte> called him, and he had really seemed

that It had been three years start
BaSf she bad seen him and he had been a

little, awkward, hall-grown cud or a o
* boy, and now he was a man. She won-1 y
dered 11 It would mean the end of her

fk* own midsummer romance. Would the
major stand, the shock? Suddenly aW? Ralph g^»e a low whistle and looked

.

ahead of them, his eyes keen with

||iv "Say, mother, dear,-excuse me just
nUnute, won't you? There's girl I

She eat down to wait for him under
5 .-. one of the sunshade shelters, and here
|^jthe Major joined her. He was delightfullyproprletaijy and tender with
i^'.her, and then he sighed and motioned
v to her to look down on the beach. Two
figures showed behind a cherry red

10111 Irene tw* monitor,111111 she
laughed at me and 'tessed up. It

|^|i»«ns that she's been engaged for four
E§ftb,OBthi, and didn't dare tell me becausoit seemed Just a boy and girl affair.Hare you "aay sympathy with
gfethem at all? I mean, do you think

Sgp~they know their own minds?"
sympathise with romance al-

ways, aqi it is never so ideally beau;tifully as in youth," she answered.
SpTfcen the oherry parasol twirled in

v; their direction, just asNfhe' wondered
Mfflwr she oould break the shock oi

g» Ralph, and ooming leisurely and hapHpily toward them were the two.Irene
'Jni|d Ralph. There was no mistaking
rHgjjp^attltude toward each Gther, and

"Nice sort of chap, isn't he? I like
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>e found oj gTeat usefulness in any
simple tkimona aJTair, bloused jAt a

.iered skirt Is narrow at the bottoir
;ne new accentuated nip line.
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lat military cut he has. First name's
Alpfl. Didn)t catch the last"
Mrs. Latnrop leaned forward,' her
yes filled with sudden tears, "Why,
Tiy" she faltered before she
lought, "it's my little boy!"
The Major's hand closed "oyer hers,
nd they waited. *

"I knew all along that you were
alph's mother, but I didn't dare say a
ord until he came," Irene said, blushlgly."But I was so glad when Uncle
Iverard thought you were so dear and
onderful, for of course I suppose we'll
e one family now, won't we?"
It was the Major's cue and heyrose

) it with all the grace and ease he
ould have used in making a five-hour
ddress before the state legislature
own home in Georgia.
"I cannot conceive of anything that
rould add more to your mother's hapInessand mine at this moment than
lat you should find life's answer in
le love of Irene, my boy, because,"
ud here the Major's eyes gleamed
'1th a touch of mischief, "because this
line contagion of- romance that by
ime grace of God has come to a war
reary worfd has lighted the path
head of us also. I think possible the
lonths abroad- the past two years
ave made us realize the uncertainty
f human life, and that there are very
sw really essential things after all.
five and faith and comradeship and
o..or. What do you say, Ralph? Your
lo'.her and I will be married before
ill. I -trust that you and Irene will
e with us.
Ralph bent to kiss his mother.
"Did I guess it the first time X lookIat you?" he said tenderly. "I told

er, Major, she was a heart smasher.*'

80UNDS .LIKE CHOCTAW.
"Where are you from?"
"Walla Walla Wash,"
"Say it in English.".Boston Transrlpt.
CARELESSNESS EXPLAINED.

Willis.Why don't you pronounce
lese foreign naines correctly? Don't
ou know how?
GHlis.Sure but if I did nobody
onld understand what I was talking
bout.Judge.

'
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irt frock of taffeta might be caiiea a
lversion of a pagoda's lines.
final was brown, this little dress would
woman's wardrobe. The waist is a
trifle over the narrow belt. The five

t and bouffant at the top, thus giving

at home.
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|The StoryLady
The next morning after the sunshinefairy vlgited Patty the children

woke to find the rain pattering against
the ylndow. The change in the weathermade Patty's throat- worse and she
couldn't get out of bed. She was a
very dismal little girl when the other
children left for school. But mamma
fixed her a fine breakfast and%told her
such a long fairy story that she fell
asleep.
When she woke she sat up in bed

and rubbed her eyes. The sunshine
was streaming in at the open window
and a bird was singing in the lilac bush
outside. And there was something
elso in the window, something that
glittered in the ligjit and made lovely
colors on the wall.
Mamma called it a prism but Patty

said it was the sunshine fairy come
back and it made her so happy that
she began to get well at once. When
the chllfoen came home for dinner Peterwas*he first to spy the beautiful
thing in the window.

"Is it Patty's?" he wanted to know.
"When can I have my tonsils out?"

.Helen Carpenter Moore.
CAPTAIN LAYMAN'S ^ADDRESS PLEASED.
Captain Claude Layman, who had

been In oversea* service for some time
and who recently returned home, gave

.'an interesting talk at the services of
(the First Presbyterian church last
evening concerning his experiences
abroad and conditions as he saw them
there. During the course of his remarksMr. Layman exhibited a numIber of picture* and trophies gathered
whil^rin government service.

REDUCED RATES.
Judge.rYou are guilty of assaulting

a man wearing glasses. I fine you
|10.
Defendant.But your honor, the

plaintiff wore only a monocle.
Judge.Then your fine will be but

$5..Detroit News.
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In the kitchen of her own ho;

family of four adults. She broug
of the chemistry of cooking, gain
in a state university. Consequent!
combination of theory and prac
her own, first tried out and serve

To make a dustless duster take
equal parts of linseed oil and turpentineand add a little vinegar. Shake
welL Dip a piece of cheesecloth into
the solution and let it become thoroughlywat. Wring as dry as possible
and bohold your dustless duster. '

There's no doubt but that a dry dust
cioui merely dullccus ui s^ttoiiufe

the dust. The dust disappears lor the
time being but soon settles.
Whereas a moist cloth actually gathersthe dust and. does away with it.
The advantage of this formula of

oil and turpentine is that it polishes
the wood as well as cleans it.
From dusters to menu's is Quite a

step but it's all In the day's work.
Menu for Tomorrow.

Breakfast . Stewed prunes, cereal
with top milk, wrnmeal muffins, coffee.*

Luncheon.Scrambled eggs', bread
and butter, plain'cookies, tea.
Dinner.Calves liver and bacon,

baked potatoes, creamed onions, apple,celery, orange and raMn salad,
lemon pie, ooffee.

My Own Recipes.
The most delicious way to cook liveris to smother it in onions, but as. a

member of our family does not like the
fragrant fruit, I never do it that way.

Plain Cookies.
1-4 cupful butter,
1-4 cupful lard.
1 cupful sugac. s

1 egg.
S tablespoonfuls sweet milk.

A Woman Likes to Depe
After a woman passes the age of

twenty-fire, she likes to say that she
can get along and be perfectly happy
without having a man around all of
the time. If she is unmarried, she
is apt to fling this article of the feministfaith in the face of her wedded
friends; if married, ehe gives her opln
ion the weight of a new declaration
of Independence, which ofttlmes. It
la.

I am sure I should hava sympathizedwith thisr popular bit of bravado
had fate permitted me to follow a
humdrum career, but my extraordinaryadventures had taught me that
woman is happiest as a clinging vine,
no matter how self-sufficient she may
pretend to be.
Whenever I get my arfairs tangled

up in an awful mess I want my husbandto come immediately and
straighten them out for me.
No sooner did I find myself approachingthe climax of the Mexican

affair than I realized how weak and
worthless I was, and wanted to remain!
Bob, I hoped, -was on his way to Join

me. und to take over my burdens. He
had been detained by her father, osten
slbly to wait for important papers con
cerning the mines, but in reality to
keep him from traveling with Ratherinc-MUler.

t grew sick whenever I realized
what might have happened to thai un
fortunate girl. To be sure, she had a

big market value.she was g>)i' for
in enormous ransom.end if she had
b«en clever enough to Impress this
fact upon ler captors, sha would have
ucrn spared a terrible fate.
Morrison assured me that the rlnes

sho wore were a grand advertisement
of hi r wealth, and one which the
oanaiis wouiu rtn.ugui*e aim uu,i

|He argued that she would exist In
perfect safety.and vast discomfort.
until her money value was ascertained.
The detective's theory was comfort

ing.and I needed comfort. No matterwhat the girls character, and in
spite of all my reason for abhorring
her. I realized that she had fallen into
an awful predicament as the result
of Daddy's brand of diplomacy. It was
up to the I 'liners to rescue KfttherineMiller.
Nothing conld he done until B&ba

was safely north of the Rio, nevertheless,Morrison shaped and discarded a
score of "plans for searching far Ml3s
Miller. By means of his telegraphy
code, ^hlch seemed to cover only the

SOUEDBE GLADHSE'SN
Pvowgmaj, i'm up (asmsr it, I've.]1 arrtb buy a._"5'% patr>p 6hpc»/j
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PHEN
me Sister Mary cooks dally for a
bt to ber kitchen an underitandin*
od from study of domestic science
ly the adrlce she offers Is a happy
tlce. Every recipe she gives is
d at her family table.

3 teaspoonfols taking powder.
1 teaspoonfal salt.
2 teaspooafuls vanilla.
Flour to roll, about 3 cupfuls.

Cream the sugar and shortening.
Add egg, well beaten, mflk and vanilla.
Mix baking powder and spit with two
cupfuls of flour and add. Tljen add
as much more flour as neded. Cookie
dough must not be too stiff. Roll to
one quarter Inch thickness. Cut and
bake in moderate oven.

.Calves Liver,
Slice liver about one quarter inch

thick. Plunge into boiling water and
leh. stand five minutes. Do not boll.
Fry fcacon. Roll liver in flour, season
with" salt and pepper and fry in the
bacon fryings. Liver must be well
cooked.

- Creamed Onions.
12 small onions.
1 cupful white sauce.

Peel onions. Parboil. Cook uncoveredm boiling salted water until soft.
Drain and serve with white sauce.

White Sauce.
1 tablespoonful butter.
1 1-2 tablespoonfuls flour.
1-2- teaspoonful salt. j1-8 teaspoonful pepper.
1 cupful milk.

Melt butter in a saucepan. Ad<$
flour, salt and pepper. Stir until thoroughlymixed. Add milk slowjy, stirringconstantly. Let boll two minutes.

Let the cooks strike and good-night
Bolshevism!
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md on Her Huaband,
coffee business, he kept Daddy Lorlmerin touch, with the situation. And
he called upon some of-hls professionalfriends to meet him at the neatest
border towns. The bunch would hus
tie, he said, for rescuing a lovely girl
trom bandits was their favorite game
Morrison ended by Insisting that Bob

would (be waiting for me on the edge
of the good old U. S. He insisted
In spite of the fact that we never got
a single answer to the wires he had
sent. We woiild Just have to worry
along without answers he said, and be
glad his own messages went over the
line before that crook at the station
got onto our code. We discussed the
pros ana cons of our situation as we
sat by the fountain in the patio of hacienda.To deceive the numerous loungersin ths place we laughed gayly as
if we were joking. I trusted that I
was proving a successful actress.
Perhaps I laugbed a bit hysterically.

I couldn't/ see how I was going to
get away with Baby Babs and 1 was
confronting a most unexpected ordeal
.the oddest a bride «ever 'faced.

I was destined to see my husband'
Join Morrison's searching party. I
must see Bob go forth to save a lovely
damsel from a dragon's cave!
And my too vlyld 'Imagination picturedthat beautiful lady, with her

lovely tresses streaming behind her,
at she rushed into the arms of the val
iant knight who had come to rescue
her!

tougn luck.
Native.No show for "Uncle Tom's

Cabin" tonight at the opera house.
Visitor.Show fail to turn up?
Native . No; our sheriff arrested

the owner for not having a license for
the dogs..Detroit News.
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Horse marines .are

No Longer a Joke
WASHINGTON, Oct»ber 27.The old

joke aboot horse Marine has gone Intodiscard along with the memory of
Ceptaln Jinks.
Nearly every Marine is able to performthe duties of a cavalryman when

the occasion demands, and donated
4etachments of Marine are now on dutyin Haiti, China and elsewhere. The

Now Is a Good Tj
The TroubleMs ii the Blood.
Summer catBrh, with its iause(ousdischargtf stuffcm up ilands,

difficult breathing, *d Ammcr
colds, is bad enough, bit dfe worsJ
«{it is yet tf> come if ne&MK
to check thefgrowth
ang tc attack you wjflOPr°Id|
greater poweK durinjMlf^'inter.

That's why iMi^Hportant.to
treat catarrh with £. S. S. during
warm weather.

"Fl
Beware! Now is Ae time

'to intrenchtfoiirselj against
its deadly Stack. Are you
subject to Indigestfcn, acid
stomach, fflugsisl liver,
conj*estdfi bowels, bad
blood; aif you anejnic and'
weak? Jfrfo, you Iresubjecue'tfyLUENEA and
ir will cine bacll Pre'vent it! Ake ouralvice./

^ GO to a aWeist-V^^'
Ask for BU^PfJflEyCdependable tonic,

BUR-3
t

^
JLLMAN.

yJIUlMCAU PCHTISVfl

1 tVw PfioBABLV WAX'

fr.wrvH

Fashion s lntcst^ 1

'

sea Midlers do r3*'"
conducted by the Mfxlne Corps «tm
Quantlco, near here, and etaderatartftfl
given a coarse, of lecture*
mansblp.
M a demonstration., of thefr-eWll

horse Marines competed la the rcBRBH
held recently at San Francisco-and
carried off egwrnl^ prttae. M

was a sensationJ&k lta users -Vera
centers of Internet.

j^r ^
Jf

tpTcataiTh^^d^ blood .StttH
jrelie^ffll^^xperience^of r other*

iB^nSrW^be trouble. Waste atS
time in this m|(ter,/or it is
utmost ^importance^ Write toJofiM

jCurtono^R5 cents. Your J?
/AuflrfTwill refund "dou- &
J0^the retail price: if *i
BJfone fails. Made tt S
JpvVnswood, W. Va., by 9
Mkz United Store Com- |3U
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